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To the Honourable and Uirtuous 
Lady, the Lady Tasburgh. 


Sf 106 F your Ladyſhip hath not before this 
- WI _ very x11 fonarts elk of- 
| fice h my Muſe , it now time for me 
a ANN to be voluntarily aſhamed, that you 
7 DIL lf PR” long forbeare the wſe of ſo 
4; (nh = » many honourable encouragements. But 
Q CSS!) A (alas) finding my abilitie too little to 
ke the meancſt ſatisfattion of ſo great a Principall zs is duc 
10 [0 many favourable curteſies , 1 am bold to tender your La- 
d, ſhip this unworthy Interefl, wherewithall 1 will put in good 
ſecuritie,that aſſoone 4s T ime ſhall relieue the neceſſitie of my 
young inwention We will disburſe my M uſe to the dns hy 
mite of my power, to make ſome more acceptable compoſition 
with your bounty : In the meane ſpace, lining without hope to 
he ener ſufficient mough to yeeld your Worthineſſe the ſmalleſt 
h.lfe of your due , 1 doconely deſire to leaue your Ladyſbip in 


a , aAYM, 


Thatwhenencreaſe of Age and Learning, ſets 
My Minde in wealthi'r ſtate then now it 18, 
]'c pay a greater portion of my debts, 
Or morgaze you a better Mule then this, 
[ ill then,no kindeforbearance is amilſle, 
\\ hile,though I owe more then I can make gcod, 
| 1.us 15 1inough,to thew hovy faine 1 woo'd. 


Your Ladiſhips in all humblents, 
Willkm Bas. 
A 3 To 
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To the Reader. 


Eaat one,and ſay, tis good : I beare the name: 
Reade one, and ſay,tis ill, I beare the ſhame: 
If thox ſay#, ood, and think'st it too in heart, 
- Sweetely farewell,no matter who thou art: 
If thou / wo meane, thou indge#t like a frend, 
I would be ſo,becauſe I meane to mend: 
If thou ſa ay#t,ill, and dooit in heart aiſpraiſe it, 
1 yeeld not till I know a Wiſeman ſates it. 
T hus quit me, or condemne me, Ile not erudee, 
Sothat1 brow 4 foolc be not my Judge. 


Yours, William bas. 


ANNE 


A Shepheards youth dwelt on the = 
Sg 


T hat paſſt the common ſort of Swaines, 
By how much had himPelfe before 
Beenenurſed vp in Colins lore, 
Who, while his flocke ybent to ſtray, 
Glad of the Sunne. ſhine of the day, 
Wanderd th: field,and were abroade at; ers 4, 
He tooke his I rpe and fate hinz downe andous'd. 
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Ciuill Youth, whoſe life was led in Court, 
In Court, the place of all Ciuilitiez 

Who lou'd noriot,tho delighted = 

Such ſport as with ſuch place might well agree 
To gue him credite,by a true report: 

The only glory of his time was hee: 

For (mote I ſweare,)the gentry of his kind, 
Was fairely match'd with gentlenes of mind. 


His perſonage,a thing for Gods to tell, 

Whoſe wits can reach,beyondthereach of Muſe 
Diuine proportion in his Iimmes did dwell, 
Eyc-wonder'd feature did his viſage vſe: 

Hewas (as may the wiſertell,) 

For Ladies —_ Ladies liſt to chaſe: ) 

If not, what helpe?the weaker his ſuccelle, 
Though his perfetions be nothing leſle. 


His birth was great,his bloud the nobler then, 

His thoughts (no doubt) the worthier by his blouds 
And his & ſires,though ſomwhatlike to men, 

Yet as his thoughts (I gueſle)were faire and good: 
An41 for his loues,none knew them but him ſen, 
And that faire ſhe,on whom their fortune ſtood: 
Yet did he often plaine of ill ſucceed, 

The hoter ua ratns the colderſpecd. 


And 


Willam Bas 


And in his paſſions, (for I muſt needs breake 
Into ſome Geach of him,and his miſ-lot;) 

He vnto me, as whom heloud, did ſpeake 

T he cleare diſcou ric of his eager plot 

In graccfull termes, and yet the beſt too weakce, 
Totell his thoughts ſufficiently (God wot:) 
That I ſhould often ſtand and weepetoſce, 

His griefes more copious,then his language bce. 


Firſt did helay his fine vnſwarfcd hand 

Vpon my ſhoulder,cloſc vnto my necke; 

And then for twentie minutes did he ſtand, 

As onethatſpar'd to ſpeake,mm fearc of checke: 
Thenf1ghs,then ſpeakes, but ſpeakes words three times ſcand, 
As the durlt not truſt his tongues defeR: 

[eſt in his woes, his woes might ſceme to bite, 

Th'vnfriendly dealings of his hearts delight. 


Shepheard (quoth he) and giu's me one faint (mile, 
That {1gnifi de along-ſuſtained wrong; 

Sufter a Courtier to record a ſlile, 

More zealous then the Thraciay widow's ſong: 
When hein hisimmortall Muſicks guile, 
Beſought the treedome of his wife fo long: 

With pitty marke the treatize of my ruth, 

Thelke hercafter may befall thy youth. 


Meane while, the childhood of thy younger wit, 
T hatneuer did morcthen thy flocksregard; 
Shall hauea ſtronger cauſe to wonder it, 
T hen thoſe that hke my haples ſelfe hath car'd: 
While 1,nc vowes,ne circumſtance omit 
Of thoſe miſhaps, wherein I haue bene ſnar d: 
Vnderthe leaue (ſweet boy) of thy forbearing, 
An elders griefc profits a youngers heanr.2, 
Woo d 
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Woo'd thou had'ſt had in Court but halfe that skill, 
As here thou haſt with thy obezant ſheepe; 

T haue ſcene,the (tritnes of a Ladies will, 

And how vnmou'd ſhe doth hir fauor keepe: 

T haue knowne the hardſhip of a Louers ill, 
And what a wretchednes it is to weepe: 

And I had kept thy paſtures as mine owne, 

No life too baſe where better is ynknowne. 


Then had(t thou ſcene faire Ioaridellaeseyes, 

The dangerous planets of my ripening youth; 

Thou ſhoud'ſt haue knowne how beaurifull, how wiſe 
My Lady was: Perhaps vnto thy ruth 

Thou ſhouldft ha'knowne,more then thou canſt deuiſe 
Of that deare Girle,and yet no more then truth: | 

For he that mounts the high'ſt degree of hie, 

In praiſing of her Beautie,cannot he. 


But he that ſai's the mercy of hir minde, 

Is hike the grace of hir admired blec; 

He might doe well to bridle inthat winde, 

Vnulll his fortune were to ſpeake with me: 

Leſle it be one,to whom ſh ha's beene more kinde, 
Then to my true affetion ſhe cou'd be: 

And then I thanke him to commend hir hart, 

For the beſt Loue deſerues the beſt report. 


Yet ſhaltthouthinke, that that dearetruth I beare, 
To that faire Sight that firſt ſubdude mine eie, 
Shall ſay the belt, although ſhe be not here, 

To ſee how woe.how RA am I, 

TT hat when henceforth it comes vnto hir care, 
That I ſpeake wonders of hir Curteſie: 

She may recall me witha gracious minde, 

For praiſing of hir when ſhe was vnkinde. 
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And if it euer be thy hap toview 

Heronthis greene, where thou inhabiteſt, 

Fiſt, tor my lake, {alute herto the ſhoo, 

And tell hir with ſo folemne a proteſt, 

T hat her poore ſeruant, and hir only true, 

Doth le that life, that he with hate disbleſt: 
How, where, and in what (orrow, let her know, 
Sic loues to hicare, though not to helpe my woe. 


Shat know her by that bright and curious brovw, 
\\ here Loucin his cternall triumph ſits 
Chaſt:fing with the warfarre of his bow, 

T herumour ot delires, the force of wits, 

And by her eyes, and other glories moe, -. 
That firſt in me wrought theſe rebellious fits: 
But (to be ſhort) if thou a thouſand ſee, 
Looke which 1s faireſt, and be ſure that's (hee. 


Hir hand (if thou hir hand canſt naked ſee 

From thoſc ble(t muffes that guard their blisfull whitenes, 
Is ike that gripe that A/phersmaz'd toſee, 

Place Arethn/am perpetuall brightnes, 

And by her foote heb: plaines hall bleſſed bee, 

Vnles the ground rclent not at her l1ghtnes: 

Hir ſubſtance 1s ſo girtin ſlender finenes, 

That nothing s heauy, but hir owne vnkindenes, 


Put that thou mayſt belieue ſhe is a creature, 
As hardly clſe thou mour'ſt conceiue the came, 
I tell thee ſhall : when that Creatres nature 
Once ſera Princely webbe into her frame, 
And was aboutto loome her ſacred feature, 
T 1s (cd, that in the while ſmerna came, 
Whoby enquirie faine would vnderſtand, 


What bleſled body now ſhe had in hand. 
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Nature, ſor thin, no otherwiſe inclinde, 
Inthought but to obezant curtclie, 

Freely acquiints the goddes of hir minde, 

And humbly craues hir eracious remedic, 
JaſuchdefecRs,as may lur wiſedome finde 
Inthis new portion of hir huſiwifery, 

Or if at leaſt there might no; fault bec had, } 
Yct,that ſhe would ſoine more pertcRtion adde. 


For truth ſhe ſaid, that whenſoc're ſhe might 
Once bring to goodthis Idoll that ſhe wrought, 
She would preſent it to the gracious {1ght 

Of hir owneſclfe, (for ſo ſhe had bethought) 

And ſince hir comming now fell out ſoright, 

The larger was her hope, that ſhe had brought 
Some ornamental! grace, whoſe large infuſing 
Night make it fitthe gift,and worththe chuſing. . 


Thien Pa/l.s tooke into her owne embrace, 

7 his curious Plot that Nature was about, 
Hauing no mcanes to worke into hur face, 
This bloud that.glorifies hic ſhape without, 
Nor could of Venus borrow any grace, 
Cauſe they alate had ſharpely fallen out, 

T herefore bids Nature for ſome beautic goe: 
High hcarts diſdaine the kindenes of the foe. 


NMeane while from th iſſue of that ſacred vaine, 
That her whole ſelfc with wits abundance fills, 
he pony into this Infants braine, 


By hovy rops, and plentifull diſtills 


Thar puillant conceit thatnow doth raigne 
Ouer hetſelfe, her Loue, her Lovers ills: 
Yetby this gift hir ſelfeno leſſe cou'd have, 
She gaue hur ſelfe what to her owne ſhe gaue., 
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Two ſiluer cuppes then drew ſhe from her breſt, 
The oneof Spuit and hauty influence, 

The other fild with maydenly Proteſt 

Of Chaſlitics dwuineſt continence, 

Some drops whereof the in this hart impreſt, 
Thercin to double Natures excellence: 

But chiefely in theſe heau'nly honours three, 

Of Wiſcdome, Puiſſance,and Chaſtitic. 


Yet haſt thou leaueto thinke, and ſo doe I, 
(Vnleſle mythoughts ſhould ſinne in thinking (o,) 
TT hat Jones wiſe daughter did not meanc hereby, 
That both theſe gifts ſhould be alike in ſhow: 

For if her Chaſtnes le perpetually, 

As does hir ſpirit, Ananders cake were dow, 

T hough neuer gift deſcended from aboue, 

Of greater honeſty then honeſt Loue. 


T hen neither is her labour vainely ſpent, 
Nor yet her gifts inidlenes defray'd, 

If 1mridelia with true loue content 
Arzander, m encreafing Loves decay'd, 

For why doth ciuill curteſie conſent 

The marrtd wife to goe aboue the mayde? 
Becauſe the Life by Loue is doubly grac'de, 
And to be wed, 15 more then to be chaſte. 


This, while the buſic dame in eager poſt, 

Comes home to ſce how faire hit worke went on, 
And from an Tuory boxeof wonders coſt, 

That friendly Jen had beſtowed vpon 

Her, for ker Infant ſake, beganto call, 

With greater art then was 1n Zels ſon, 
Thatredand whne: thus in bur beauties making, 
Nature apd heau'ns themſclucs were al pertakwg.; 
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And this is it that holdes in Loue and Muſe, 
The twoblacke circles of my —_— d fight, 


What wondrous cunning Natureſcem'd to vie, 
In placing of this mingled faire ſo right, 


 Andwhataskill ſhe ſhewed when the did chuſe 


So red a crimſon, and ſo white a whate, 
O heau'ns(ſcd I) what gifts were Beautics Peeres, 
If it might! ncuer bcene yclad in yeares? 


Thns, or as like to thus, as I can ſay, 

The youth concluding his teare-liquored vaine, 
Leaues my vnlctter'd thoughts to beare away, 
Both what he ſaid, and what he wood ha faine; 
And though I want his griefe, yet ſure I may 
Well oround vpon his paſſionate complaine, 
Hts Louew as faire, and bleſt in every lim, 
With no default, but that ſhe lou'd not him. 


Ny younzling wit amuzed at the hearing 

Of thather day es had no conuerlement in, 
Like a new-ficlded ſouldier, wanting cheating, 
Stands all aſtoni d, two conceits betwin, 

W hether I mote with ſmall or no forbearing; 
Burden ſome diſobedience vpon him. 

Or ſhou d1n verdict of dupraiſes tuch 

Her whom Iunifclfc durſt difpraiſe too much. 


Tf you 'quoth I) haue never yet miſdone, 

To then taire Ladv morethen I can deeme 

In tizcſe your words: By heau'n, and by this Sunne, 
Your Scruice ſhould deſerue a moreeſteeme, 

Put if (alas) vour (clte y haue ouer-run > 
Inthines to her that mote v ngratctull ſceme, 
Grudze nota ſharpe rewardance of the ſame, 
Men mult doe well that wou'd cnioy good naine. 
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\W 1th this, about to aske 1m {urnwhat more, 

Wuh haity ar{vcr,and a hcarty oth, 

He clips wy ſpeech:and {aid, and vow d,and (wore, 
No (pot of gwitin his attaintles troth: 
But $5 t15 now,(o cucr heretotore: 
Quoth 1, tlic better, for 1 would beloth: 

1 hough now Iaske you as tis fit he thu'd, 
Wc<ll know your ull,that muſt procure your good. 


Y<t did my ſoule within it ſelfe y- doubt, 

No vndeſcruings in his noble heart, 

Though I (for reaſons ſake,) mote go about, 

To ſhew him that I fear d ſome vndelart: 

He mought hathought me,cl{c,ſome ſoothing lout, 
Ylearn d in. neither wdgement, nor good part, 
To diſcommend hir thoughts, and mourne hus fall, | 
Wutliout examuung the caulc of all. ' 
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Yet ſpeakeno further of thy chaunce,ſaid I, 

A {ingle cauſe wou'd haue a ingle telling, 

Put erictes diſcourſe, hopes mortall enemy, 

Tat $ his preua!lingin his oftreuealing, 

O giveme leauc, faith he,to balme mine eie, 

And let thoſeteares that hurtit giue it healing) 

For ſince hir loucs are not diſpoſde to granting, 

Poore helpes arc welcome, when the beſt are wanting, 
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Theſe tcares ſhall witnes (when he wept indced,) | 
Ho: ncere voto my ſoule lur enuy crept; 3 
How much my hart doth hir owne ſubſtance bleed, ' 

In freſh remembrance of what vowes I kept. 

Andin what hate that Lady did exceed, 

Tht threw me downe to this (and {lll he wept) p 
Q thing tor cucr to be vnforgot, 

Vnull ſhe loucs mc, as ſhe loucs me not. 


My þ 


& Elepies. 


My flocks this while that ſaw their maiſters cie, 
Pol din things, vntutching their eſtate; 

Y wended to a ne1ghbors ſcaral nie, 

"That for faire feed was mounded in alate: 
Whereleſt they thou'd too much oftending]y, 
Ore-ramp the eralle,and getthe owners hate: 

I crau'd his name,and leauc away to go," 

No ſhame to part,when need compelles thereto, 


My name thonow it may a caufer be, 

Ot too long memory of a man forlorne; 

Is called <Anander of the Court / (quoth he) 
Though neuer Country-man abid more ſcorne: 
Yet keep it asthy heardlam clole to thee, 

That no day heare it, but that bleſſed morne, 
Wherein that angell of my good andill, 

Salutes thy locks, and thee,vpon this hill. 


Then tell hir when ſhe gives thee hir good morrovw, 
Thatthou alate didſt ſee Anander here 

And then ſpeake teares of my vnfained ſorrow, 

Or ſpeake vnfained ſorrow of my teares: 

And when ſhe doth ſome light occaſion borrow, 
Of other reaſons to employ hir eares: 

Seeme thou as if thou did(t not vnderſtand har, 

And mixe thy ſpeeches with ciltreſt eAnander, 


If ihe diſpraiſe or praiſe thy wanton flocke, 
Tell thou hir that «+ Anander did ſo tooy 

If brode the field, ſhe for ſome mate doth looke, 
eAnwacr,(tell hir,)thus did looke for vou, 

And let remembrance worke ſume better lucke, 
For ſure I am,more harme1t cannot do, 

And ſometimesabſencedo's ingender Paſſion, 
By g1wng leaſure to conſideration. 


Oo 


Bas 


So hie thee tothy ſheep{good Shepheard boy:) 
ButſtawO) firſt ennch me with thy name; 4 
Anetor of the Field,/Sir) d1d I ay, 

Though (vnderſtand yee)I am not the ſame: 
Thatinamendall of the woolues annoy, 

T hat mighty voyage vnto Pele came: 

Anetor he,and I Aretor am, | 

But heſcru'd Petexs, 1 as good a man. 


Diſcourſes ended:t'wasnow time a day 
For him to ride,and for my lelfe to wander; 
Such cauſes call vs both, we cannot ſtay, 


His dear's at Court,and my deere flockes be yonder: 


And all our part nomore but this to ſay, 
Farewell Anetor,and farewell Anarder: 
Sauethatin our farewelles,this wiſh we moue, 
Mc to recall my Flocks,and he his Loue. 
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ve = I prone Or jp ene, ſeemes to tell 
T he beauty of faire Muridel]; 


And in the cnd, he lets lir know 
: — zh _ his _ = woe. 
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ah Hen — in's one —— _ ane, -: 
Had late embrac'd the wintring Feuerill, 
And March departed with his windy rage, * 
Preſented time with honny'd April, 

And Shepheards to their laſſes layd to gage 
Theyellow Cowſlip, and the Daffadil]: 

When flocks gan to be luſty, lambes to skip, 

That oy d the well yſcape of Winters nip. 


The dayes were wealthic in a greater (tore, 

Oftemp rate minutes, and of calmer weather, 

The Welkin blaſt was milder then before, 

The winde and Sunne was blended fo togither, 

The ſpready Beech, and dangling Sycomores 
Werecladin tender leaues and ſhady ſhiver, 

Where was by Sheapheards toyle, and Shepheards wit, 
Banks vnder-ſct, for Nunphes tovader- lt. 


Morne-walking Feirics,halfe gods of the woods, 
Trip through th = plenty of our r lowery lots, 
Gracing our Nedowes, hallowing our ticods, 
With wholeſome bleſſings to our gladſome flocks: 
C hearing their colours, chearing of their bloods, 
Their milky vdders, andtheir milke- white locks; 
All ioy the ib rall ſweetenes of the aire, | 
Beauty s renewed, and all things now looke faire. 
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Now Pro/eypine beſets her comcly locks, 

With ſuch perfumes as -£trn4es woods can veeld, 
And Ceres with hr rolle and weeding hookes, 
Betrims the infant huſwifery of her ficld, 

And 2ceen calls m his immounded brookes; 
From ſpeyling where Triprteſemu hath wl'd, 
Our malter 7'an {cekes Syrinx in the reedes, 
Poynts out our Paſtures, and diuides our feedes. 


This ſacred Timeinuited to the hill, 

T his hill where I my louing Lambes do feede, 

T hat comely miltris pe ns will, 

In xhomthat Courr'ers comtorts firſt did breed, 
Though with vnkinde ſucceſſion of that ill, 

That wrought by hir : in him did more exceed : 
The Infant Spring breath'd out his youthfull aire, 
A gratcfull thing to Ladics yorg and fare. 


Now as mine eyes did ſtretch their curious looke, 
Ouer the ſpreading heardlam of my worth, 
Eu'n from that king the formoſt of my troupe, 

T hat beares the rivgiog triumph of their murth, 
Vnto that pooreſt Lambe that ſeemes to droope 
. Through weaknes, youth, and latternes of birth, 
W:th many bleſſings tomy wandring flocke, 
And wiſhes of amendance to their ſtocke. 


T might afarre diſcerne a princely crew, 

Of ryenty [.adics, (pera uenture more) 

A hie on yonder greene where dayſes grew, 

And ſommers miſtreſſe kept her flowers in ſtore, 
Too heau'nly proſpett for ſo poore a view, 

Ard veta caſein vu!g ir tence forbore, 

Theeves themſclues haue euer bene thus free, 


What things muſt necedes be ſcene, they muſt needs (ee, 
No 
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No man at all to guard this louely traine, 

Where Peecres and Princes might haue guardants beene, 
Saue one faire youth of a pure modelt graine, 

T hat neuer yet deſirous dayes had ſeene, 

Nor neuer greater thoughts befieg'd his braine, 

T hen what belongs to one'of ſcucnteene, 

Brought vp a purpoſe for this mayden taske, 

One . a- would (ſhame toloue, and bluſh to aske. 


And by his nouice lookes, and childiſh grace, 
Caſt on himſelte wherein was all his glory, 

I ſaw he a poorer vic on's place 

Then wou'd that worthy cauſcr of my Story: 

T hat ſober ſad Aneander, if in caſe 

His Muridella were not tory: 

Who now that grace, eencud that joy, _ 
T hatlongs voto her man, ſhe giues hir boy. 


This feate yone (tripline,guided by the will 
And apes 1. fn = of fs Ladicghand, 

T hus leades his bleſſed Army o'rethehill, 
Yetnot where he liſt, but where they command, 
A thing that taught me one faire point of skill, 

T hat my rude dayes yet did not vnderſtand, 
The laſt may haue the firſt in ſeruile dreade, 
And ſome areled, although they ſeemeto leade. 


And as they ſtood aloofe beyond my heard, 
Marking the homely ioyes of them and mee, 
With many curteous ſmiles, and much good word, 
Tothcir encreaſe, and my proſperitie: 

To quittanceall the graces they affoord, 

I wend aſide, whe vnſeene may ſee 


Theſe walking Saints, and giue them ſecret praiſe, 


Since tis not good to ſtand in ſight and gale. 
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And as I notetheir faces, iudgetheir _ 
Compare their Beauties to diſcerne the beſt 
One law I gone, betwixt two women peares, 
Two gentles, Lady-like,and maides profeſt: 
Who,by yourleaue,if ſhe had not beene there, 
T hat for hir ſtate their ſeruices polleſt: 

For comlines and beauty might haue got, 
The vndiſlembled verdit of my thought. 


But ſhe,whoſe Armes were folded vpin theirs, 
(Three gracefull fadams twiſted all in one; 
Like Pallas led twixt [nnos hand and Ceres, 
w_ wort avs the midſt is look't vpon: 
So ri C in cautics pomp $, 
Beſides he wonders coſt ſhe had put on: 

That whenlI lookt no more but ſhe, 

I cou'd ha wiſht,ther had beene no more to ſee. 


But O! whateye can be contentedin 
So ſtraight a compaſle,or ſo ſmall a round? 
But that ſome ſparkle of his ſight, ſhall ſinne, 
In cing here,or there, or yp,or downe: 
theſ circles nener linne 
To looke on all,till they the faireſt found: 
Then fixe themſclues ſtill to behold the beſt, 
Some pecuiſh light wou'd ſwarue and ſee the reſt. 


On cloudy ſullen implement of blacke, 

Ycald a maske,or ſome ſuch hideous name; 

Vpon hir face: whether it was for lacke 

Ot things more fit, more gracetull then the ſame: 

Or whether careles might ſhe be to take 

A veſturethattheplace foill became, - 

I wot not : Butin conſcience, God forbid, 

That thiogs ſo worthy ſight ſhould c're be hid. X 
his 
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This enuious viſard; glorics needles Taile, 
Deformed enemy of Feauties praiſc; 

T his new-inuented Night,that ſo doth valle, 
The mingled looks of Natures holy-dayes: 
This artifecall Morphew,that aſfailes 
Theſcemely obie&t of our moriall ioyes: 

This cloud, this face-caſe,this attire of Chance, 
This ougly outſide of a countenance. 


Did thus, as in deſpightfull bondage hold, 

T he wondrous feature of ſo bleſt alooke, 

Till beautie \nufhng to be ſo control 'd, 

Nor wou'd her {laueto be hirmiſtreſle brooke: 
This ſtrange garment aboue hir browe did fold, 
And rn 5 deſcrued freedome tooke, 

And as in taske I kept mine eyes to fee, 

If ſhe ſo beaut'ous might as comely bee. 


Like to Queene Morning when ſhe freſh appear d, 
To Cephalus vpon th' Hymetian hill, 


Or :/edome, when ſhe lookt from skie,andrear d, 


The barb rous kin that cid each other ll: 

Or ſiniling Lowe, when in hir armes ſhe chear'd, 
T hat beauteous youngling that the Bore did kill: 
So look t ſhe out to giue hir cies ſuch ſcope, 

As Appias do's when heauens windowes ope. 


How bleſſed arc you flocks and fieldes (quoth 1) 
' Tobe perus'd with ſuch Immorrall view? 

How can thou but excell in Iolitie, 

When fairer ſightthen heau'n doth viſit you? 
Yet did I fpeaketheſe words but whiſpriog]y, 

As one that had not mate to tell them to: 

With eager griefe that I had none withme, 


Toſooth meinthe praiſe of that I ſee. 
. C 3 


Like 


- 
F 
t 
o 
\ 


Bas 


Like to ſome banke, whoſc grounds of Lillies white 
| Was here and there with roles inter. ſets 

Empalcd in with flowers of fairedelight, 

Asift Cibele were in Floracs debt: 

And to incurre more wonder to the ſight, 

Fronted with veines of Azure violet; 

So did ſhe ſeemeat I may like a face 

So excellent,vnto athingl(o bale. 


But how much do I weakenand depriue, 

T hoſc honours great that in hir greatnes are, 
Whenlike my (elfe, fond ſhepheard,I do ſtrme 
To bring ſuch beautic into rude compare: 

© Gs Knowing full well, that nothing is aliue] 
T | T hat mought be reckon'd like to one faire: 
| Yetpardon Beauty,me vnskilfull wight, 
That wrong thee, in deſire to do thee right, 


Solong bewitched with this mateles hiew, 

Ofth unbeguiling beautie of hir face, 

Mine earneſt cies with teares at length withdrew, 
And wandring, wonder at another grace, 
Thatin hirnecke and boſome was to view, 

T hat ioyned plot,that admirable place: 

And while to maze at that I had delicr, 


Contentles fight woo'd ſtill be gaſing hier. 


So long as yetI haue the keeper bin, 

Of theſe faire meades(ſtarres be my witnes true) 
No Winters ſnow that cuer ftcl}therein, 

Or ſummers Aſfodill that eucr grew: 

Paſled the Native whitenes of ker skin, 

So mixt with baſhfull red and vaynie blue: 

Yet dare I braz,thatneuer ſhepheard moe, 
Saw fairer fl dwres then I,or whiter ſnow. 
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O creature bleſſed mot ſt thou neuer die, 

For if thou ſhould | with mortalls breathe thy laſt, 
Where findeave Pearle to falhionſuchan eye, 

Or whither ſhall we ſend for Alblaltf, 

Or ſecke for Tuory of ſo white a die? 

Wherean thy Boſom's Piture may be calt, 

When thy names highnes, and thy beauties newnes, 
Should be ſepulchred ia the truclt truenes, 


T his Boſome is Loges owne delightfull walke, 
When comming from hir eye, his princely neſt, 
He wanders downe to dally and totalke © 

With Chaſtine that dwelleth in hir breſt: 

Where, like a Lambe vpona bed of chalke, 

Lies downe, and whites himſelfe and takes his reſt, 
The lourney is ſo delicate, vpon | 
The way twixt his, and hir pauilion. 


Then comes he to that double-fronted place, 
Thetemple of a chalte and prudent feare, 

In whole bright out-fide he beholds hir face, 
 Asif Lone asked here, andanſwerd there, 

But the beguiled boy's inno ſuch grace, 

As for Anavaer: ſakeT wiſh he were: 
Tholcaue him there, and I thewhile be telling 
This breſt,of Chaſtive the ſumptuous dwelling, 


It is as cleere as is the fineſt glaſſe, 

And men wou!d thinkeit eafic to be broken, 
But when the violence of intreat wou'd paſle, 
Theſubſtance doth no brittlenes betoken: 

But (ti!l it ſtands as cloſe and firme as braſfle, | 
Yet is ſo pure, that one wou'd judgeit open, 
And by this day (forgiue me heau ns to ſweare,) 
Thole that diſdaine to louc, why are they faire? 
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Anaxnder (oh) that thou wer't Porter here, 

To walke the entrance of this Caſtle dore; 

And I the Vicar of thine office were, 

W hen thou bee'ſt feeble,and can toile no more: 
But _ me bluſh, I was too ſawcie there, 

Yetin arale ,darcl (ay therefore: 8 
Faire is ' <Portall but the houſe is hate, 

Pooreſt the Almes,though pureſt is the gate. 


—_—— — OST 


Before this gate there are two fountaines built, 
Ofycie Cniltall and of Diamond, 

Whole Ciſternes ſiluer be, whoſe Conduits gilt, 
Andin them ſweeter wines then Near ſtond: 
Yet never was(they ſay)one ſpoonfull ſpilt, 
Nor neuer any dropthat from them run'd: 

Nor neuer ſhall, till th'are vnlock't below, 

But who doth keep the key therof, God know. 


Oft hath Anander in Loues likenes ſhot 

His hardy ſhafts againſt this Caſtle great, 

Where, though he made frark warre and battry hot, 
The end of all was cuer meere retreat: 

That Ifay this in ieaſting thinke yenot, 

Farre is - Mana me the wanton of _— 

Puniſh me heauens,if I meanc nou 

More then his earneſt louc,and hur Faſt thought. 


Next or —_ _ beautcous ſtrond, 
Deſcnbe Inow e,and not by ſight 

Os white empa hg walke,that {| Gar 

That os milky high-way of delight, 

Where the ſame Loue walks at his owne commaund 

To make expcricncelower of his might: 

Whenas himſclfe vnworthily hath borne, 

From hir hard breſt,this great repulſe of ſcorne. 


But 


1 
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But in the midſt, or necrethe lower end 

Ot this faire belly-walke, a marke is ſet, 

And turther then the ſame he may not wend, 

Where want of liberty doth make him fret, 

And wherc he may not come; his ſhafts doth ſend; 
But where they light was neuer heard on yet, 

For if they did, t would quickely be appearant, 

For where Loue woundeth, Loue is like to heare on 't. 


Nature hirſelfe did ſet that limit there, 

To curb young Cupid: freakiſh Infancy, 
As often as his boy(hip durſt come neere, 
Or enter his aſlault ſo ſawcily, 

Vponthe hidden blis of that place, where 


Hirſclfe doth liuc in ſecret ſecrecy, 
And yet there is no doubt, but Loue ſhall dwell 


Hereafter there, if he pleaſc Nature well. 


Now ſober thought ſhall filently paſſe o're, 
Without rude language or immodelt wrong, 

T he things that reaſon ever hath forbore, 
Cauſe they ſurpaſle the eloquence of tongue: 
While I purſue the meaner dainties lower, 
And ſo infaire Content I paſle along: , 

For where the eye doth leade, the lips are bold, 
But what was ncuer ſcene, muſt not be told. 


Wheu I hauc then bethought hir yeiniethighne, 
Hir ſmooth and dainty leg , hir handſome knee, 
Thepillers of this euer-worthy ſhrine, 
Where Chaſtnes, Beauty, Wit enrooded bee, 
Who can perſwade me, that hir foot's notfine, 
When theſe adoring eyes the ſhooe did ſee, 

T hat forhis length, might of the ſixes bee, 


But ſure for bredth, it cou'd bebut the three. 
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To tel! how faire and ſtraightthis ynder-part, 
Held vpthe reſt ſo br ght,and goodly hic; 
Would make the hcau n-ſupporting Arle ſtart, 
Andina rage let fall the mighty skie: 

And whuſper to himſelfe within his hart, 

How baſe and cucrlaſting ſlaucam I, 

Whom this eternall Oy contents, 


Whule meaner props beare fairer elements. 


Hovw comely Lord, (me thinks) hir backe was made, 
How right hir ſhoulders to the ſame were knit 

How excellently both hir {lides werelaid?, 

How [traight,how long hir armes were,and how fit: 
How white hir hand was,and how vndecai'd, 

And what faire fingers ioyned were to it: 

How delicately cuery limme was plac't, 

Andcucry member by another grac t. 


No painter that did euer penſill dip, 

In oryent Ruſlct or in ſable die; 

Ha's pow'r to match the rednes efhir lip, 

Or the thrce-colour d harts. caſe of hir cic: 
Pygmakon at her checkes and chin wou'd trip, 
And at hir browes would bluſh and looke awry: 
And for hir Noſe, Nature would doe as much, 
For heauen and catth yieldsnot another ſuch. 


A wounden wreathe ſhe had of Baies and Firre, 

T hat had y'clipt hir formoſt locks in greene; 

Whoſe trembling Leafe the mildeſt blaft would ſtirre, 
Vnlefle the winde had much forbearefull beene: 
And for hir haire.except you look on hir, 

I'm ſure there is no more ſuch to beſcene: 

And all hit head was dreſledin that hare, 

So might it beſt, no dreſſing, is(o faire. 


Hir 
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Hir band about hirnecke was plaine y ſpread, 
Withouten doubles, ſettes, but falling flat 

Andall vpon it, wrought in golden thread, 

Roſes, vines,pances,and I wot not what : 

A curled locke deſcending from hir head, 

Hung on her ſhoulder, partly hiding that: 

On hair lett ſhoulder: Shoulders that do beare, 
Somthing:what? Nothing, but the things they weare. 


She wore withall a Tyrian mantle, made 

Of ſilken yearne,with ſtrippe of ſiluer mixt; 

Ofthe ſame webbe that young Appols had; 

For certainely went but the ſheares betwixt: 

Hir vpper-part was in a Doublet clad, 

Wrought o re with cloudes,and golden planets faxt: 
And skirted like a man, but that before 

Hir buttons,and hir girdle,came much lower. 


Hir buttons were great ſtore,and very ſmall, 
In colours like vnto hir doublet wrought 

Hir Belt was finer geare, but yet withall 

As ſemblant to thereſt as might be thought: 
Saue thatit was with pearle as round as ball, 
With agzets,and with glim(y ſaphyres fraught: 
And all was like hir doublet to hir hand, 
Sauing hir cuffes,and they were like hir band. 


Hir kirtle was an equal) minglement, 
Of ders (ilks in ders beauties didgs 
And with a tucke it was,that as ſhe went, 
Her middle-leg the fringe did ſcarcely hide: 
And tothis tucke, brode Lace in order ſpent, 
One from another nota finger wide: 
And from hir ankleto hir knee did riſe, 
Gamaſhacs of the beſt of 7/0»: priſe, 
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Offilken greene hir nether ſtocks were knit, 
One of her garters cou'd I hardly ſee, 

For ſhe abouc the ioynt had twiſted ut, 
Yetſeem'd it like to that below the knee, 
Becauſe I ſaw the endes were ſembled fit, 
Wutl: broydery as like as like might bee: 

Hu ſhooe was lowe, becauſe ſhe did dehie, 


Any aditionsto make hur hic. 


As 1 a while was ſtandenin a weare, 
In1ll conceit of my vnworthy (tate, 
VWhether I mote preſume tolet hir heare 
What of hirſc|fe was told tomeſo late, 
I ſodainly might fce approaching neere, 
A handſome Bo Virgin that did waite 
Vpon this Lady : and in hand the led 

A milke-white Steede, and richly furniſhed. 


Withouten baſhfull dread, or further thought, 
I croſſt aloofe vnto this comely Maide, 

And having bid her welcome,as I ought, 
And broke into a homely ſpeech,and ſayde, 
Faire Miſtreſſe you are he that I hauc ſought, 
But cer!es for no harme, be not afraide 

If you a mayde to A{wridela be, 

Pray tell me, is the here, and which is ſhe? 


This Damſellſceming proud and angry too, 
Snuffes at my plainenclile, flouts, ws tid awry, 
I follow on, and for an anſwere wooe, 
Put for my heart I cou'd haue noreply, 
What ſhall it boote me then in vaineto ſue, 
Tfthou be thus, whatis thy Dame? thought T, 
Or mayſt thou be, as ancient tales expreſle, 
A Mayde more dainty then thy Miſtereſle. 
» But 
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But (yet anon) becauſe ſhe would not ſtay, 

Nor I thinke of her any worſe then well, 

She threw this minſing Anſiwere in my way, 

] am : the's here : that s ſhe,and ſofarewel. 

But which (quoth 1) is that you meane I pray, 
Whoo then(the ſavth) go looke, I will not tell. 
With this we part, and both our wayes we keepe, 
And ſhe leades on hir Horſe,and l my ſheepe. 


And'well I was that I ſo much cou'd knouwy, 
And for the ſame I gaue hir faire God-ſpced, 
And after that preparde my (clte to $0 

To meete with hir whowl ſhou'd meeteindeed, 
I meancthe I ady that I prayſcd fo, 

The iſtrefle of the Mayde and of the Steed? 
Anan4er: goddes and his loue for ave, 


My goddes and my Mliſtreſle for to day. 


Now look'd I on my ſelfe what muſt be don, 
And rub d wy garments cleane in cuery ſeame, 
Ny face that long had basked in the Sunne, 

I made it handſome in the gentle ſ{treame, 

] combd mv buſlled locks, and wiptmy ſhoon, 
And made riy ſelfe astricke as Pohpheme, 

W hcnhe tirlt kept his heardlam neerethe Sea, 
For louc and ſake of conſtant Ga/ate. 


The gentle Ladies when they did behold 
My rude approch, anon beganto flecre, 
Ether th'occaſion wasto ſee me bold, 
Tovem:1 in a >wayruth guiſeſo neere, 
Orellc they highly wonderd what [ would, 
Or what mizht be the bus nes I had there, 
Yetfeared not, for th 1ev full well did know, 
Thc County tothe Court was ncuer foe. 
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The princocke youth,(as I alate did tell,) 

T hat mand this goodly fort along the huk 

In his pure wiſdome thought I did not well, 
(Though I had {worne in thoughtto do no ll:) 
And theretore meetes me with a count 'nance fell, 
And this diſdaineful queſtion: What's your wall? 
No harme (iwect maiſher (ſed I)butto fe, 


My Land-lady,if any here be (he. 


Theſe arethe Ladies of the court(quoth he,) 
Whole pleaſure is to walkevpon this greenez 
Whoſe honour d offices and high degree, 

Is daily waiting on our Soueratgne Queene: 

(And with that word his head vncouer d he), 

And all his youthtull yellow locks were ſeene: 

And 1 kneeld downe and cride, O heauens fo deare/ 
Preſerue hir grace and all her Ladies here. 


With that on gentle Lady mong them all, 
Partly refolu'd I had ſome tale to tell; 

With becking hand the {mage of a call, 
Examins what 1 would,and where I dwell: 
Quothl,my wonning 1s in yonder ſtall, 

And I would ſpeake with beauteous Arridel: 
All honour be to euery one of you, 

But ſhe 15 whom my meſlage longs vnto. 


Whoſe faire reſpe&tinſuch abundance wrought, 
And curtelie did in ſuch ſort ſupplies 

That cuery grace,and euery gentle thought, 

Did ſeemeto be aſlembl'd 1n hir cte: 

When with a piercing ſmiling glaunce it ſought, 
T he arrand otthe homely ſtander by: 

And did in{pure the mouing lpsto lay, 
Whatnewes to Anridella,(Shepheards boy.) 


If 
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If ſhepheards then may dare to be ſo bolde 
With ſuch citates as yours, I gan to'lay, 

Or if Loucs Meſlage may be rudely tolde, 
(As better know my betters what it may) 
Duty and promiſe vrge me to vnfolde, 

That onthus greene ] met vpon a day 
Youthfull Anander, thatin Gon doth dwell, 
As you well know, if you be 4{uridel. 


And that aboue the world he loues you deare, 
If be to you vnthought of, or vaknowne, 
Once truſt my oth vpon it (if I ſweare) 
Whercin I yet haue Gans yntrue to none: 

If eucr Loucs did by the lookes apyeare, 

Or eucr miſcries were declar'd by mone, 
Anander is as farre inloue with you, 

As hc on this ſide death, ha's powre to goe. 


But are youſſure (ſhe ſaith) it is to me? 

As ſure as I am ſure y are CIlonridel!: 

But are you ſure (ſhe fayth) that that was hee, 

As ſure as I am ſure, he loues you well: 

But are you ſure (ſhe ſayth)} that I am ſhee, 

T hat is (quoth [) the thing [leaſt can tell, 

But that s the name I'm ſure he do's adore, 

And (hee that owes that name, he honours more, 


Be-like (ſhe ſaith) your meſſage doth pertaine 
To IMuridela:and that's I bes 

But that thoſe loues and honors that you ſaine, 

And thoſe high thoughts that from his heart proceed 
Are :.one to me it isa Ieſt but vaine, 

And letit beno member of your creed : 

T was he, I know t:heloucs,I know ittoo, 

But whom he loues, he kriowes,not I,nor you. 


Foz 
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| For thee toſweare what thou haſt heard him vow, 
Is but the childith error of thy youthz 

For ine to truſt things ſwornc I wot not how, 
Might argue tondnes,hghtnes,and vntruth: 

And therefore, (Shepheard) what a foole art thou, 
To thinke that cuery teare procecdes of cuth, 
When men that other cauſes doc lament, 

Will burden loue with all ther Diſcontent? 


Be thou not then ſo lightly borne away, 

With euery idletale that men profelle; 

Andlooke how much the more of Loues they ſay, 
Be wiſe inough to credit them the leſle: 

For if in ſooth they are enclind that way, 

Thy pitty do's but addeto their diſtreſle: 

But if they doe not meane the things they ſay, 
What foole are you, and what diſlemblers they? 


Downe halts the beggar when he ſcckes to moue, 
The miſtreſle of the Almeſ-houſeto be kinde; 
And craft is ſickly when he meanes to proue, 
Thelibrall pitty,of the innocent minde, 

And l1ght belicte is butthe Alle of Loue, 

1 hat beares his oathes Before, his mocks behinde: 
And neuer travels with an cmpty poke; 


Vnt:!l all mockes be ſpent,all oathes be broke. 


Nens vowes to vshaue beene of ſmall import, 
Since [exe put on Dana moony cap, 

And inthe lonely woods of chait diſport, 
Oppreſt (4/1i7o with a dire miſhap, 

Since //an outJawes came to Carthage Court, 
And falſe /ulus play d 11 Didoes lap, 

No wily Loues into our hearts thall creepe, 


(O word tull ill to ſpeake, full hard to keepe. ) 
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All ſhamefac'd as I ſtood at this defence, 
With all my wittcs aſtounded ina mule; 

I had aſuddainc hap to call to ſence, 

Anander told me how the wou'd excule 

Hair drery hardnes,aud vnkind oftence, 

A thing th: fo familiarly did vie, 

That to a meane and ſingle vnderſtander, 
The fault of Loue ſecm'd rather in eAnander. 


Herewiththe gentle (ilence of hir tongue, 
Giucs more tune to my meſſage and his cauſe 
T his feeble an(wer,from afte&tion [trong, 

Fild vpthe empty minutes of that paulc: 

Faire Cod mote itpleaſc you, do no wrong, 
Though tor his Loue you guidenall the Lawes: 
Nor lum of fayning, or falſe oathes condemne, 


For ſure that hart did neucr harbor them. 


To count thoſe rowes before me he did take, 

Totell the teares that he did lauiſh here; 

To call to minde the praiſcs he d1d make 

Of you lus Afwridella, you his deare: 

What gricfes, what thoughts, what labors for your ſake, 
W hat diſcontent,what fury he did beare, 

Would make me(Lady)more diſtraughtto tel}, 

Then is the maddeſt Ewments of hell. 


But ſincethe Euening haſtes,let all things reſt, 
Till pleaſeit you to meet him on this hill; 

That har »y heau'ns may make your hart polleſt, 
With .ntle pitty of Anander: ill: 

A”  »awilhed changereſtorehim bleſt, 

With Afuridellaes gentles ind good-will: 

And ifthat then the fault in him ſhalbe, 


Let me curſc hum, and you abandon me. 
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Tothis requeſt hir greatnes mildely ſpake, 
tuchis the Louc Anaader might hauc won, 

If other courſes he had pleas'd to take, 

Then thus abroade haue cry d himſclfe vndon, 

And by his open blaines,a Tyrant make 

Of me,that wiſht him as I wou'd my ſon, 

Though l confeſle the loues he would hauc had, 

I did denic, but not to make him mad. 


For let our weakenes as it well hath need, 

Reſolue it ſelfe ypon profound aduiſe, 

For when conſent is made with too much ſpeed, 
Entreating Loue eſtecmes it of no price: 

Such weighty bargaines are not ſoone agreed: 

A ſubſtance1s too much to play at twice, 

The loue s but ſmall that is too yong to knoy, 


T hat all the hope's not paſt when wee ſay no. 


But on the day that I him here ſhall mecte, , 
(The faireſt day of all the faireſt dayes) 

]learne him (hal, how to be more diſcreete 

And curteous, in the bruite of my diſprayſc: 

And then (1f heau'ns ordaine it not vamecte) 
Vnarwed Love (hall part our lingring fraies, 
And where the moſt vnkindeneſle then ſhall bee, 
T here the iult ſentence ſhall be giu'n by thee. 


For 1 do know An-nder young and faire, 

And muchl thinke, and much I wou'd doe for him, 
And thatitis my everlaſting care, 

That diſconſent of loue ſhould neuer marre him: 
Witnesthy {clfc (vong ſhepheard boy) that are 
The onely 1udge to whom I ſhal referre him, 

And ſo I muſt be gonthe nights neere, 

Tune ſtaycs no longer at the Court then here. 


With 


bis Elepies, 
With that the lightnes of hir nimble foote 
Withdrew it (elfe intoa filent trace, 
And all hir veiny hmmes conſenting to't, 
Made a faire turne, and vaniſhthence apace, 
Withall the comely troupe, leauing me mute, 
Andlanguiſhtin the looling of hir face, 
While does the aircinto mine eares infuſe 


The mcſlage of hir mulicall adewes. 
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FXAnander ms cke with Loues Aſtin AE 
G3 Doth change himſcl{e int a Swaine, (Y/<C 
N; While dos the youthful (bephcr d ſhow him It. 
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He Sunne that had himſclfe a des _ 
And for his beautic lou'd of Ladies faire, 
Spread forth his yellow beames vpon the greene, 
And with attentiue eye, and Countly care, 
Flouriſht his wandring torch, till hc had ſeene 
This troup arrive the place where now they are: 

W hich done, he hies = thence,and takes his reſt 


Behinde the furtheſt Mountaines of the Welt. 


Blinde drouzie night, all clad in miſty ray, 

Began to ride along the welkins round, 

Hangs out his gazing Lanthornes by the way, 

And makes the outſide of the world his bound, 

The Queene of ſtarreg in enuy of the daye, 
Throwes the cold ſhadow of hir eyes to ground, 

And ſupple grafle oppreſt with heauy dew, 

Doth wet the Sheepe, and lickethe hepheards ſhooe. 


T here as I dwelt there dwelled all my ſheepe, 
And home we went togther, flocks and], 

As cuen where I reſt, and take my lleepe, 
Therearemy flocks i :ſlec eand reſting o by, 
Andwhen lriſeto goto Feld and keepe, 

So will my flocks, that can nolongerhe: 
Thusinthe Sheepe: 1s allthe Shepheards care, 
Andinthe Shephcard is the flocks welfare. 


While 
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While did the yearelet ſlip his tender Spring, 
And merry Moones went mernly away, 

] with this happy flocke alone did ſing, 

And pipe the oaten galliard cuery dar, 

As well content as Pa» himlelfe our King, 
With a new Carroll or a Roundelay, 

For he (as good a Minſtrel as he 1s) 

Couth neuer tune a better Lay then this. 


When Shepheards fit vpon the hills, 
Nurſed 1n their Swainiſh wills, 
Young, and in deſires vnripe, 
Curious of the flocke and pipe, 


Then is Swayniſh hfe the belt, 
And hethat cares, and loues the leſt, 
T hinkes he fares aboue the relt. 


Then our ioyes beguile our ruthes, 
Shepheards boyes, be merry youthes, 
Loues do dwell in Courttrs beds, 
Peace doth twellin Shephcards heads, 
[ uſts arehike our flocks ypent, 

Want of age doth barre conſent, 
Youth doth flouriſh with content. 


But whenelder dayes ſhall ſhow, 
Whether Swaines be menor no, 

L oue ſhall rule 1n ſhepheards braines, 
Grauitic ſhall guide the ſwaines. 
Wanton thoughts ſhall then be checkt, 
Shepheares ſhall no playes reſpeR, 
Axe thall conquer youths defeR. 
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Sing 1 then, heigh- ho for toy, 

Caulc I yct am buta boy, 

But when ſhepheards boyes be men, 
Ho my hart, what ling I then? 
Heigh-ho,ſorrow, loyes away, 
Conqu'ring Loue ha's won the Day, 
1 his 15 all my Roundclay. 


Vhilome when I was Cell: loued boy, 
Ah Cl/:a,for thee Colin weep I now,) 
or thou art dead,ah,that tome didſt toy, 
As Coridon did to Alexis vow. 
But (as L ſed,) when I was Colm boy, 
T his deare young boy,and yet of yeares inow, 
To lcade his wilkng heard along the plaine, 
] on his pipe did learne this ſinging vaine. 


And oh,(well mote he now take reſt therfore,) 
How oft in pray rs and ſongs he pray'd and ſung, 
ThatI (as had himſclfe full long before, 
Mought live a happy ſhepheard and a young3 
And many vo:vcs,and many wiſhes more, 
When he his Pipe into my boſome flung: 

And faid,though (olmnee ſhall be ſurpaſt, 

Be whule thou liu't,as like him as thou maiſt. 


Much was my deare therefore when {ln died, 
When we (alacke) were both agreed in gricfc: 

He for his infant ſwaine that me aftide, 

Yct happcd not to lets ſee my priefe. 

Andl tl:at tohis governance had tide 

My bounden youth,in looſing ſuch a chiefe: 
Ahhow wou d hc haue ſung,and with what grace? 
Ananaeri Louc,and IMnrideilces Face. 


He 
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He wou'd haue blazed in eternall note, 
Anan4ers Loue and worthy Manlinesz 

And then recorded with a wondrous throte, 
His 41uride{aeslouely worthines, 

And by thoſe witching tunes he had by wrote, 
Cur'd his Loues griefe with his deſires ſucces: 
And by his lottic pipe,and plealing ditty, 
Molted hir hearts hardnes with her Loues pitty. 


Then mought full well theſe hils of Shepheards feed, 
Beene priuy to loues ſecret diſcontent, 

And all theſe quarrels might ha beene agreed 
Andended,by a Tudge ſo reuerent: 

For he was letter d well,and well couth reed, 

An was a ſiwaine profound and eloquent, 

But now is left of him but bare report, | 

AndI in ficlds,muft ſing the Loues in Court. 


Ananter now whoſe loues did waxein age, 

So as they did in greatnes and in wait, 
Sometimes burſts out into disbounded rage. 
And cloy's his eager heart on Paſſions bait: 
Sometimes the {iwelling minde begins to lwage, 
And ſlender hopes appeare,but vaniſh ſtrait, 
And Gricfe drawes out the Anticks of his care, 
Vpon his face, his boſome, and his haire. 


Poore gentle youth, as yet a man vnwitting, . 

With that true truth, his arrand I had ſed, 

And with what milde reſpeR,and hopefull pittying, 
The anſwers of his loue were anſ{\vered: 

Liues wide from ſumptuous Court,as one moreſitting, 
To thro:vd pale ſicknesina country bed: 

And ſomtmes(though the fpace was farre between) 
Calts his !onglooks,where his long Loues had been. 


At 
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Atlength, what forc't by Loue,what by good-will, 
Loue that he bore to hir, yo0d-will to mez 

It pleas'd him once more to ſalute this hill, 

And me,and thele my flocks that weakned be 

For want of care and ſhephcards wary skill, 

T hat for this while couth neuer well o're-(ce 

T hear fickle ſtate, ſo greatly did me ſtir, 

T he woe for hum,the wondering at hir, 


A weeping face (atfir{t)I durſt not ſhew him, 
Leſt he ſhould {wound in weening ill ſucceſlc; 
Nor wou'd I (mile when I at fſt did view him, 
Leſt he ſhou'd dreame of greateſt happineſle: 
Butlook't as I look't when firſt I knew him, 
Withouten change of feature,more or |cſle: 

So that my Count'nance cou'd him not diſcloſe, 
Great cauſe of ioyes,or greater meanes of woes. 


» Now while the ation of his hand and foot, 
Daunc'toutthe meaſures of his countly greeting 
AndlIinfilent bowes,and grolle ſalute, 

Doubl'd the curtcous Congees of our meeting: - 

His gentle heart fed withno other fruite, 

But griefes ſowre Plumme and Paſſions bitter. ſweeting; 
Sends to the mouth the ſighes that ſhe had broken, 
Where being ſhap'tin words,they were thus ſpoken. 


Sith isno doubt (young curteous boy) but thou, 
Haſt ſcene my Loue vpon this gladſome plaine; 
TT herefore declare my doome vnto me now, 
Declarethou happy,or vnhappy ſwaine: 

- Tell me what Adwridellafaid,and how 
Thoulik'ſt her ſpeech, hir beauty ,and hir traine: 
Powre outhirpraiſe to me with ſucha tongue, 


As vnto hir thou didſt wy loue and wrong. 


Say, 


his Elegies, 


Say, what ſhe ſed to thee, what to thy flocke, 
W hat vnto me, and what vnto my Loue, 

Say : did ſhe pitty me, or did (he mocke, 

Or challenge witnes of the heau'ns aboue? 

At what time came ſhe, and at what aclocke 
Went ſhe away? for loue of mighty [owe 

Tell me deere youth: and if my hopes lucceed, 
Ile crowne thy kindenes with a lib tall deed. 


For now my life ſtands on the crazie point 
Oftott'ring hope,and feeble expeRtation: 
Doubt trembles Agew-likein cury 1oynt, 
And feare aſlaults with threats of delolation: 
And now, vnles the balmes of comfort noint, 
IT die theluckeleſt man of all our nation: 

T herefore diſcourſe the fortunes of that day, 
And at that word I thus began to fay., 


That I this Lady faire haue ſeene and met, 

Know wel mine eyes that were my arrands guide, 
Out of whoſe circles is not vaniſht yet 

The Image of that beauty that they ey'd, 
AndthatI told your loues and paſſions great 
Shall by the 1udgement of your ſelfe be try 'd, 
When lips vnlearned motion ſhal preſent you, 
With ſuch a luke-warme anſwwere as ſhe ſent you. 


But firſt if you were not ſo farrein dote, 
As that ( O ſtarres) you cou'd not icalous be, 
Wonder would make me digreſle, and quote 
Your anſwer, with the praiſe of bleſſed (hee: 
But at more leaſure will I fing that note, 
Whenin the vallies I alone Pal bee. 
Meane while(faire Knight) I will declare togither, 
Your Ladies ſpcech and my adyenture withhr, 
At 
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She gently heard me, and ſhe bade me ſpeake. 
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At firſt,a comely Vnrgin groom that met me, 

For tauour to my tale 1 did beſeech, 

Whotor a rude-young Shepheard did outſet me, 

And withan anſwere of ſhort carelcfſeſpecch 
Runane from my earneſt plaintz and ſcarce wou'd let me 
Take knowledge, who was Afwridell, and which: 
Andſceng then ſolittle vexe hir maide, 

I thoughtthat nothing might to hit be (aide, 


Atlengtha youth thatled them o'rethe plaine, 
A faire yong boy, of modeſt ageand looke, 
Clad in a ſilken garmentd1d in graine, 

As greene of hiew as Neptunes dy brooke, 
Anda greene vchuet cap of the ſame ſtaine, 
Whercin a plume of curled feathers ſtooke, 
And round abouthns skirt, in ſeemly grace, 


Thutcene bright circles made of liluer lace. 


As it befell : this wite-cheek'd youth andT, 
Inſtead of bearding, chin'd at one another; 

He,like a hauty ſpirit, obſerummgly 

Wou'd nceds know what I go about, and whother, 
1, in pure meckeneſle,and in ſimplicy, 

Leg d him afaire excuſe ({ir) and no other, 

While thus we both our wordey combate breake, 


And what I ſed full well to you is knowne, 

W hoſe loue did lefſon it to me before: 

Vnles your thoughts cannot containe their owne, 
Or memory let tall hir chiefeſt ſtore, 

That 53 the teares, the pray'rs, the prayſe, the mone, > 
T hat your great griefe vpon my lips did ſcore, | 
And therefore read ſhe halfe my meſſage there, 


And from my mouth the other halts did beare. _ 
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T hat that faire knight thou'd bene (o louely ill, 
Sith ſhe ne re knew that his deſires were ſuch 
As to complaine the ſtiffnes of hir will. 

And to be plaine,and giuethe necreſt tuch, 
Of that ſhe viterd here vpon this hill, 

She ſed, ſome beautic had your loucs ywon, 
But loues to her were neither meant nor don. 


Sometimes in ſooth, (ſhe couthit not deny,) 
You wou'din courtly dalliance, and inieſt, 
Diſcourſe of your owne loues full amorouſlly, 
Wuh much faire promiles, and large proteſt, 
And ihe horſelfc in ſober contrary, 

Would anſwere as you aske, and bid you reſt: 
But that for hir, you did ſo deerely pine, 
She neuer thought it, by that Sun tat ſhine, 


Thou knowſt (faith he) if youth debarrethee not, 

T hat not in man can ſuch diſſemblance hue, 

As faine himſelfe vnſufferably hot, | 

Whenas his handes hike melting yce forgiue, 

Nor can o_ aa ae carcleſle blot, 

When in his thoughts the pangs of ſorrowes grieue, 
And thatmy Lo hauec Fad time and appearing, 
Be iudzethy youth, that giues me gentle hearing, 


When firſt my youth was in that ages odneſle, 
That lacksthe three bare twelue-months of aſcore, 
Loue was a ſuckling then in infant gladneſle, 

And onely liu'd on dal:ance, and no more, 

The cighteenth was the firſt yeare of his madneſle, 
And greater were his randone then before: 

The nineteenth yeare hefilently befell 


In lingle choyce of beautcous Awridel. 
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The twentith did I waſte away in vttring, 

All thatthe yeate before I had fore-thought, 

And this laſt tweluemonthis neere gone inſuffring, 
The hard ſucceedings that my vitrance wrought; 

If thenext yield the like diſcomforting, 

In ſuch defeRts as ſufferance hath brought: 
Thenexttothatis hike toend inme, 


| Loucslong lixe yeares with Lifes ſhorttwenty-three. 


Meane while, ifthou fearſt not the fellowſhip 
Oflingring Loves infe&ious languiſhment, 
In thele ack cious meades I will ore-ſlip, 

The wcariſome diſcourſe of diſcontent: 

And in a ſhepheards humble out-fde, clip: 
My drcuped Nobleneſſe,and lue vnkent: 
And vnreſpeRted onthe loanly hilles, 

Till cither pun or Death conclude my illes. 


My deare vnkind, that in the wanton Court 
This while doth liue, admired and obaid, 
Shall bide the blame of deſperatereport, 
From the gricu'd Nemeſir of a minde decaid: 
Wherelct hirliue to dally and drfport, 
Inſelfe loues rier with hic beauties ſhade: 
Vnitill the lonely Lilly of hir looke, 

Become the lowly Lilly of the brooke. 


And thoſe young Lordings that with enuious cies, 

T ooke fecret watch of my afteRion to hur, 

Shall now haue time and liberty to guiſe 

Their bountcous thoughts and gemlle lips to woe hir: 
And tire out their defiers vnſufhice, | 

As TI the firſt;firſt did, when I firſt knew hir: 

Till ſome more gallants ſuffer with Anander, 

The maſtry ofa feminine commander. 


The 
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The cares of Joe ſhall then be ſicke toheare 

The miſcrous complaint of countly Jouers, 

Old care ſhall clothe young loue as gray as freere, 
When him with cie- deceming Anticks couers: 

And men of Court ſhall dwell with ſhepheards heere, 
And Pallace hawkes ſhall feaſt with Meadaw plouers, 
For thus none-ſparing Loue did _— me, 

That thought my (clfe as ſtrong as others be. 


Though once I coud,when I was weake and young, 
(Is't not a wonder worthy three dayes weeping) 
Contendinany game and be too ſtrong 

For Loue,thatnow hath all my ſtrength in keeping: 
Since in the Flower of Age, 1 fall along, 

Like vnto-him that whilowe at a meeting 

Recoil d raſh wounding Death himſelf vpon, 
When he with $#/durſt throw the weighty ſtone. 


O FHy1rynh,how like thy cafe 1s mine? 

Then from thy ventrous ſoule that flowrs didſt bleed 
When prowdly that prefſumptuous arme of thine 
Attempted ſo vnpollible adeede. 

Iwhile with Loue do in like combat ijoine, 

My countly wanton turnes a meadow weed: 

And (hepheards ſeruants prove we both by that, 

I gracc his field, and thou doſt decke his hat. 


So ſhall this boie, whoſe cies nere look't into 
Thefatall change of our Imperious ſtate: 
Be goucrnour of thoſe vnhappy twoo, 
That in gher glory, found their glones date: 
He th.t into aflowre dide long agoe, 
He that into a weed chang'd now alate: 
He that by Pha 6:4 dide,by him ſuruiues: 
He that by 24»r14e/lalu'd,and by hir dies. 
2 And 
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And with this ſpeech, and thoſe dumbe ſighes beſide, 
\Wherewith his lghts (hut vp his woes diſcourſe; 

His comcly furnithments ot courtly pride, 

He couers in aſhape more homely worle; 

Andin aſwainiſh Counterfct doth hide 

His noble limmes:the ruines of Loues force: 
And(O)it was to ſce a wondrous grace, 

Sodearc a Icycllinfo cheape a calc. 


TI meane, ſaith he, a ſhepheards life to leade, 
So long as Gods my Lite aleading giue, 

Or till that Lady ſhall ſalute this meade, 

For whoſe deare hate I thus am bound toliue: 
T his wiltull penance put 1 on my head, 
Which none but Iaridela ſhall forgiue: 
Till when, I luethat lifein hope to mend it, 
Orelſc in good-aſlurance ne're toend it. 


Tf ſhe proue kinde,as ſhe was neuer yet, 
(Though ſhe in vertue clſe was bleſt) 

Then ſhalbe voide the Couenants of this fit, 
And ioyes ſhall loſe the knot of {tri Proteſt: 
Jf(Hll ſhe inthe like contempt doth fit, 

My vowe continues as it is 2>preflt: 

Thus I am bound,though ſhe the debt muſt pay, 
And 1 mult ferfait though ſhe breake the day. 


Herev:iththe youthfull noble-ſceming ſ{yaine, 
Adowne and ſet him(elte bcſiden me: 

All inthe middeſt of the hghtſome plaine, 
Where all around wee might our heardlams ſees 
Withouten ſigne or ſhew of nice diſdaine, 

The Shep-hooke in that hand receiued he 

T hat was wont to beare the warhke lance, 

And lcadethe Ladies many a cowtly dance. 


Thou 


\ 


his Elepies. 
Thou enſigne of poore Life, badge of content, 
Staffe of my cares, yet piller of my bliſle, 
Cheape relique of that 1oie thatis diſpent, 
And chicfe foundation of that ioie that is, 
True watchman of thoſe ſnules that hopes preſent, 
Strong porter of thoſe griefes that hatred gis:, 
Writncs of woes,my hooke, my hope as much, 


The Shephcards weapon,and the Louers crutch, 


I doe embrace thee,as I once imbrac't 

(Saith he)that vertuous miſtreſle that I had, 
When on the caſie meaſure of hir waſte, 

T in this ſort defiringly fell mad. 

Though vnto me thou yield ſt not ſuch repaſt, 
Nor art ſo faire,nor art ſo gayly clad: 

Yetlooke how much hir PER alle thy ſtate, 


' So muchthy Company excels hir hate. S 


Thus did the (ſpirit of Ananders eic, 

(Whoſe brightnes care had masked in a dim,) 
Pertake with me the life of ſhepheardie, 

As I both Life and Loue pertooke with him. 
And vatill ſhe relents,or till we die, 

No ſecond fortunes canin vs begin. 

All liberties as thankles offers be, 

Till Loue thattide him vp,do ſet him free. 


Till heau'ns aboue ordaine one pleaſing day, 

W herein that Angel of their icalous care, 

That Afuridella pleaſe to comethis way, 

And with hir foote ſteps lighter then'the aire, 

Trip throughthe dwellings of hir amorous boy, 

And chear'd his droup't hames with embracings faire, 
Anetor hath Anander. loues in keepe, 

And faire Anazder hath Anetor; ſheepe. 


Til 


[ 


Bas ; 
Till then, yee Gods ordaine vs both good ſpeed, 


In Loues andflocks preſented to your care, 
And when your grace ſhall ſtand vs in ſuch ſeed, 


Toend a Loues griefe,and do a chare: 
Ile ſacrifice the Gref lambel 2 oP f 


And tune my pipe againe:and then prepare 
One Dittie more,wherein the world ſhall view, 


How much you fauour vs, wee honour you. 


FINIS. 


— Quando vacat quando ef, incunda relats, 
hiftoriam prima repetens ab origine panda. 
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